FINIS
WE were kept for several hours in the " Seraya." I had made no inquiry as to what it was proposed to do with us in Hodeidah, and though I expected that we should be handed over to the Consul eventually, I was prepared to be confined for a short time. From what I knew of the Consul I did not think that confinement was likely to be of long duration, and I was right, for about ten o'clock the dragoman of the Consulate arrived in a great hurry to demand our instant release. Treating what the Mudir and some other officers were saying about a receipt as so much bosh, which it was, he pushed me out of the Seraya by main force, despite their indignant expostulations : and that was the last I saw of them. A few minutes later I was receiving the warmest welcome from Dr. Richardson, who had heard of our arrival only just before.
Not even regret for the ignominious failure of my expedition could detract from the pleasure I felt at finding myself once more beneath his most hospitable roof. For the first time for six months was talking my own language to a fellow-countryman, and to one, moreover, with whom knowledge made for sympathy. An Arabian proverb says, "Two blessings are never appreciated till they depart: health and safety."
The Consul listened to my story with astonishment and growing indignation. He had duly received my urgent telegram reporting the Vali's attempt to turn me out, and had made haste to answer, telling me not to leave Sanaa, and telegraphing at the same time to the Vali to know what he meant by it. He had been rather puzzled by the date of my wire and had not seen how I could get the answer in time. This my story explained. The next communication he had received had been a telegram from the Vali, saying I had escaped,
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